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wife to leave him, and eagerly explained how she
would be able to find her way through the forest to
the home of Bhima, her royal father.

For the first time Damayanti showed signs of
weakness and distress. The loss of wealth, power,
happiness, even of her children, had not broken her
spirit; but that Nala whom she loved so well should
think her willing to leave him in his sore need bowed
her head to the earth, and the first tears that she had
shed during this unhappy time fell into the dust
upon which her lord lay prone in his weakness.
" Nay," she said gently, " in all sickness of heart
there is no better medicine than love.

" Yet," she added, " if you think it well that I
should go to my own people, I will do as you desire,
but only hand in hand with you, my lord and master/'

But Nala answered, " Never shall I return as an
outcast to the court of your father, where I carried off
my bride in the face of gods and men."

So they wandered onward, always hand in hand,
until they came to a deserted hut and crept within its
shelter to rest. There they lay down and slept.

But the sleep of Nala was troubled and distressed,
and after a while he woke to face the thoughts that
haunted him. If the princess would not leave
him for her good, he must leave her for the same
reason.

Thus he debated within himself, while Damayanti
slept serenely, for her mind was untroubled by any
doubt as to what she ought to do ; and she felt at rest
in the assurance that Nala in his grief still loved her
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